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Will You Spend ONE DOLLAR
to Elect Wilson President?

How deep is your conviction that this government ought to be in new hanas, in

clean hands ?

How much are you in favor of a clean slate from Wilson and Marshall clear down
the line to the very smallest offices in your locality?

The Democratic National Committee has every reason to believe that every pro-
gressive voter is willing to spend a dollar to elect Wilson and Marshall and their ticket.

And that thousands are anxious to contribute to the Wilson Campaign Fund in

amounts of $2, $5, $10 and $20.

To such we make our appeal. To such we must look for victory.

Time An Important Factor

This is another case where time is money.

The enemy have their funds— supplied instantly by
the Interests.

We have only a few days and contributions to be effec-
tive must be received at once.

There is no question of the money of the People being
able 1o defeat the money of the Trusts.

Because it is greater even in volume and will be used in
straightforward telling ways.

But to be effective it must be received and used within
the next few days.

Quick action is absolutely necessary. Let us have your
contribution or the list you make up from your friends and
co-workers today if possible, tomorrow sure.

How Your Money Will Be Spent

Woodrow Wilson, our standard bearer, has never had
the time or disposition to talk about himself.

He has never used spectacular methods to place himself
in the spotlight.

His greatest work has been done without ostentation, in
the most expeditious, dignified manner.

The great mass of voters do not know what a really

reat man Wilson is, They do not know all he has done,
ey do not understand all the features of his platiorm.
We must tell them.

To educate this great nation of voters, especially the
clear thinking Independent Democrats, Republicans and
Progressives who choose their leader on his merits, means
the expenditure of a vast amount of money,

We propose to use your dollars in just this way—
judiciously, and without a penny frittered away for an un-
necessary item,

We know you have confidence we will do this thing—and
successfully.

Why the Dollar Counts

In this campaign the issues lie between the forces of
Representative Government and Popular Government,

In Representative Government only a part of the people
have influence — those with no political faith, who spend
fortunes in any direction where their own ends are fur-
thered for money.

In Popular Government all the people have influence,
because their executives and legislators do not dare to
thwart the expressed will of the people,

Representative Government, as ever, this year is being
supported by the money of the Interests. Itis being spent
lavishly to give the voters a wrong impression of Wilson.

Popular Government, this year, to win, must depend on the
truth being told about Wilson. We must publish his record
and platform broadcast so that no one can controvert it,

Your 81, your #2, your 85, your $10 or $20 will count and

ount to win il spentin this wurk.

Head a List For the Fund

If you know several Wilson voters, or work in a place
where there are Wilson voters, take up a subscription from
all of them,

Place your name and the amount of your subscription at
the top of the list and get the others to join you.

Mention the name of this paper on your list.

Then mail the list and contributions to C, R. Crane, Vice
Chairman Finance Committee, Democratic Nativnal Com:
mittee, 900 Michigan Avenue, Chicago, 1l

This is the most heipful work you, as an individual, can
do for clean government next to casting your ballot for
Wilson and Marshall on November 5th.

How to Contribute to the Wilson
- Campaign Fund

Sign the Coupon in this corner and fill in the amount
you give. Then attach your Money to this Coupon and mail
today to the address given on the Coupon,

Issue all checks, money orders and address all con-
tributions to C. R. Crane, Vice Chairman Finance
Committee Democratic National Committee, 900 Mich-
igan Avenue, Chicago, Il

Then write a letter to this newspaper giving your name
as a contributor and stating your reasons why you believe
Woodrow Wilson should be elected President of the United
States. In this way you will he listed as « Wilson con-
tributor. A Souvenir Receipt, handsomely lithographed,
well worth framing, will be sent to yvou. Your letter will
belp the fight by encouraging your Iriends,

Do e\erythmg you can to hold up Wilson's hands in his

clean campaign for the people who do the work and fight-
ing of the country.

Woodrow Wilson Campaign Fund
LOYALTY COUPON

Te C. R. CRANE, Vice Chairman Finance Committee,

The Democratic National Commiitee, $00 Michigan Avenue,

Chicago,

As a believer in the progressive ideals of government repre-
sented in the candidacy of Woodrow Wilson for President of the
United States, and to the end that he may take the office free-
handed, untrammeled, and obligated to none but the people of the
country, I wish to contribnte through you
toward the expenses of Gov. Wilson’'s campaix

Endorsed by

Buffalo Bill’s Farewell to Ocala

ONE DAY ONLY, SATURDAY, OCT. 19TH.

OLD EXPOSITIONGROUNDS

The Last, Biggest and Best Show of the Season

AN EXHIBITION THAT MEANS SOMETH
Bumm BILL'S WILD WEST ™

£
Nu

Congress of Rough Riders of the World

United in One Incomparable Exhibition with

' PAWNEE BILL’S GREAT FAR EAST

Depicting the Splendors of the Orient and Picturing the History of the Occident

The Whole World Has Contributed—Two Vast Continents Have Applauded
The QOrient and the Occident Here Unite in One Arena

75

ROUGH RIDERS

OF THE WORLD
Daring Men of Many Nations in
Astonishing Equestrian Feats and
Reckless Displays of Saddle ;
Lxpertness
South American Guachoe
Bedouin bs
Mexican H
Royal ke Lanc
ore
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n
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American Indians and
Cowboya
INTERESTING. EDUCATIONAL. THRILLING

Pioneer Events in Frontier Days

With Extraordinary Scenio Fiffecta, Assaults, Battles, Attacks
Onslaughts and Repulses, led by

Col. W. F. Cody undorsina: Buffalo Bill |

Whose Unerring® Aim Caused the Death of
the Indian Chief Tall Bull in the Original
Battle fought in June, 1868,

Eventful Pages Fem American History

With ensirely new features depicting the

CONQUEST OF A CONTINENT.

FOOTBALL ON HORSEBACK

The Newest Thing in Equestrian Sport, Indians and Cowboys in Spirited Contest

LIFE ON THE PLAINS MORE THAN
A QUARTER CENTURY AGO

A GRAND MILITARY TOURNAMENT "OF ALL NATIONS

.12

ZATLRa o

The Pyramids, Sphinx and Sahara’s Sanls

Vistas of a Fast Fading Fra. Dee !a of Daring Pictu —. uI Anew. Plai on
and Patriot in Herole Scenes, ucsts of the Red Men Reviy

AN ORIENTAL SPECTACLE

Pomp, Pageantry and Splendors of the

ROMANTIC FAR EAST

Introducing as a Particular Feature

MAXIMILLIAN GRUBER’'S
WONDERFUL PERFORMING ANIMALS

INCLUDING ELEPHANTS HORSES DOGS AND PONIES
N ONE GREAT ACT

oneg

gy, FIELD "SPORTS

w added to an extensive pro- 3

rram.  An exhibition of High _'

Jumping and I x4 :ung Hurdle 1y
Rid .JQZ&I'LI..!ILIJ -_ﬂiﬁ—::—-;-a-qr;-—,

FOX HUNT o
Q’a&-
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THE DISTINCTIVE, BOLD AND DASHING MONARCH OF OPEN AIR ENTERTAINMENT

m in Astonishing
Evolutions,

— mﬁﬂliﬂl Master Horsemea M
Wiid West Qirls w
A Contlapous Saccession of

“"h

Exhibitions of Skill Nerve and Manly Darleg

Military Mascavers by Mrl.lu'y ulkc‘:nl.ry
)

Two Hemispheres Shown ia Panorama

Marvelous Feats of Marksmapshi E

Vivid Pictures of Distinctive Sccalel: ?ll E::':ﬂm
Bedouin Athietes In Feats of Agility, Streagth aad Dariog
Cowboy Sports with lll-tempered Bucking Brooches

Displays of Bxp.rt Equestrianism, Oriental Splendors and Military Proficiency -~
TWO EXHIBITIONS DAILY—2 a3d 8 p. m.—RAIN OR SHINE. Admission (including seat) 50 Cts. All Seats Protected from Sun and
aternroof Canvas Cenopy. Grand including admission)

ghlmmw

Stand Chairs (

$1.00. Children under g years, half-price. On Sale

The Down Town Ticket Office: The Court Pharmacy, Court Square.

OCTOBER 16, 1912

Novelized from
the Comedy of
the Same Name
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CHAPTER XXXIl.
The Empty Berth,

The one thing Mallory was begin-
ning to learn about Marjorie was that
she would never take the point or
view he expected, and never proceed
along the lines of his logic.

She bhad grown furious at him for
what he could not help. She had told
him that she would marry him out of
spite. She had commanded- him to
pursue and apprehend the fiying par-
son. He failed and returned crest-
fallen and wondering what new form
her rage would take.

And, lo and behold, when she saw
him so downcast and helpless, she
rushed to him with caresses, cuddied
his broad shoulders against her
breast, and smothered him. It was
the sincerity of his dejection and the
complete helplessness he displayed
that won her woman’s heart.

Mallory gazed at her with almost
more wonderment than delight. This
was another flashlight on her charac-
ter. Most courtships are conducted
under a roselight in which wooer
and wooed wear their best clothes on
their best behavior; or in a starlit,
moonlit, or gaslit twilight where ro-
mance softens angles and wraps
everything in velvet shadow. Then
the two get married and begin to
live together in the cold, gray day-
light of realism, with undignified
necessities and harrowing situations
at every step, and disillusion begins
its deadly work.

This young couple was undergoing
all the inconveniences and temper-ex-
posures of marriage without Its
| blessed compensations. They prom-
ised to be well acquainted before they
were wed. I[If they still wanted each
other after this ordeal, they were pret.
|ty well assured that their marriage
would not be a failure.

Mallory rejoiced to see that the
hurricane of Marjorie's jealousy-had
only whipped up the surface of her
soul. The great depths were still
calm and unmoved, and her love for
bim was in and of the depths.

Soon after leaving Ogden, the train
entered upon the great bridge across
the Great Salt Lake. The other pas-
sengers were staring at the enormous
engineering masterpiece and the con-
ductor was pointing out that, in or-
der to save forty miles and the cross-
ing of two mountain chains, the rail-
road had devoted four years of labor
and millions of dollars to stretching a
thirty-mile bridge across this inland
ocean.

But Marjorie and Mallory neter no-
ticed it. They were absorbed jin ex-
ploring each other’s souls," and they
had safely bridged the QGreat Salt
Lake which the first big bitter jeal-
ousy spreads across every matrimo-
nial route.

They were undisturbed in their voy-
age, for all the other passengers had
their noses flattened against the win-
dow panes of the other cars—all ex-
cept one couple, gazing each at each
through time-wrinkled eyelids touched
with the magic of a tardy honeymoon.

For all that Anne and Ira knew,
the Great Salt Lake was a moon-
swept lagoon, and the arid mountains
of Nevada which the train went scal-
inz, were the very hillsides of Ar-
cirdia.

But the other passengers soon came
trooping back into the observation
room. Ira had told them nothing of
Mallory's confession. In the ftirst
place, he was a man who had learned
to keep a secret, and in the second
plnce, he had forgotten that such per-
sone as Mallory or his Marjorie exist-
ed. All the world was summed up in
the fearsomely happy little spinster
who had moved up into his section—
the section which had begun its ca-
1eer draped in satin ribbons unwit-
tingly prophetic.

The communion of Mallory and
Marjorie under the benison of recon-
ciliation was invaded by the jokes of
the other passengers, unconsciously
ironic.

Dr. Temple chaffed them amiably:
“You two will have to take a back
seat now. We've got a new bridal
couple to amuse us.”

And Mrs. Temple welcomed them
with: “You're only old married folks,
like us.”

The Mallorys were used to the mis-
| understanding. But the misplaced
witticlsms gave them reassurance
that thelr secret was safe yet a little
while. At their dinner-table, however,
| and in the long evening that followed

they were haunted by the fact that
| this was their last night on the train,
| and no minister to be expected.

And now once more the Mallorys
| regained the star roles in the esteem
| of the audience, for once more they

quarreled at good-night-kissing time.

Once more they required two sec

tions, while Anne Gattle's berth was
. not even made up. It remained empty,
like a deserted nest, for its occupant
had flown south.
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CHAPTER XXXIII.
Fresh Trouble Daily.

The following morning the daylight
creeping into section number one
found Ira and Anne staring at each
other. Ira was tousled and Anne was
unkempt, but her blush still gave her
cheek at least an Indian summer
glow.

After a violent effort to reach the
space between her shoulder blades,
she was compelled to appeal to her
new master to act as her new maid.

“QOh, Mr. Lathrop,” she stammered
—*Ira,”” she corrected, “won't you
please hook me up?” she pleaded.

Ira beamed with a second child-
hood boyishness: “I'll do my best, my

| iittle ocotsum-tootsums, Iit's the frst

Ume 1 ever (riea ic.

“Oh, I'm so glad,” Anne sighed,
“it’s the first time I ever was hooked
up by a gentieman.”

He gurgled with joy and, torget-
ting the poverty of space, tried to
reach her lips to kiss her. He almost
broke her neck and bumped his head
s0 hard that instead of saying, as he
intended, “My darling,” he saild, “Oh,
hell!™

“Ira!™ she gasped. But he, with all
the proprietorship he had assumed,
answered cheerily: “You'll have to
get used to it, ducky darling. I could
never learn not to swear.” He proved
the fact again and again by the re
marks he addressed to certain refrac-
tory hooks. He apologized, but she
felt more like apologizing for her-
self.

“Oh, Ira,” she said, “I'm so ashamed
to have you see me lke this—the first
morning.”

“Well, you haven't got anything on
me—I'm not shaved.”

“You don’'t have to tell me that,”
she said, rubbing her smarting cheek.
Then she bumped her head and
gasped: "Oh—what you said.”

This made them feel so much at
home that she attained the heights of
frankness and honesty by reaching in
her bhandbag for a knob of supple-
mentary hair, which she affixed dex-
trously to what was home-grown. lira,
instead of looking shocked, loved her
for her honesty, and grinned:

“Now, that's where you have got
something on me. Say, were llke a
couple of sardines trying to make love
in a tin can.”

lts cony though,” she s=said, and

nished through the curtains
u:a snyly ran the gauntlet of amused

glances and over-cordial “Good morn-
ings” till she hid her blushes behind
the door of the women’'s room and
turned the key. If she had thought
of it she would have saild, “God bless
the man that invented doors—and the
other angel that invented locks.”

The passengers this morning were
all a little brisker than usual. It
was the last day aboard for everybody
and they showed a certain extra ani-
mation, like the Inmates of an ocean
liner when land has been sighted.

Ashton was shaving when Ira swag-
gered Into the men’s room. Without
pausing to note whom he was ad-
dressing, Ashton sang out:

“Good morning. Did you rest well?”

“What?” Ira roared.

“Oh, excuse me!” sald Ashton, has-
tily, devoting himself to a gash his
razor had made in his cheek—even in
that cheek of his,

Ira scrubbed out the basin, filled it
and tried to dive into it, slapping the
cold water in double handfuls over
his glowing face and puffing through
it like a porpoise.

Meanwhile the heavy-eyed Fosdick
was slinking through the dining-car,
regarded with amazement by Dr. Tem.
ple and his wife, who were already up
and breakfasting.

“What's the matter with the bridal
couples on this train, anyway?”" sald
Dr. Temple.

“I can’t imagine,” sald his wife, “we
old couples are the only normal
ones.”

“Some more coffee, please, mother,”
he said.

“But your nerves,” she protested.

“It's my vacation,” he insisted.

Mrs. Temple stared at him and
shook her head: “I wonder what mis-
chief you’ll be up to today? You've
already been smoking, gambling,
drinking—have you been swearing,
yet?”

“Not yet,” the old cregyman smiled,
“I've been saving that up for a good
occasion. Perhaps it will rise before
the day’'s over.”

And his wife choked on her tea at
the wonderful train-change that had
come over the best man in Ypsilanti.

By this time Fosdick had reached
the stateroom from which he had
been banished again at the Nevada
state-line. He knocked cautlously.

From within came an anxious volce:
“TU"ha's thara?
T

When you want a tender steak, a
superb roast or some deliclous crops
or chickens quick, come here and your
dinner won't be late.

Our quality Is of the highest stand-
ard—all our meats are of prime ex-
cellence.

Prices as low as
mit. Phone 108,

W. H. MARSHT, PROPRIETOR
FORMERLY EDWARDS MARKET

the markets per-

SUPPLY YOU WITH

PURE ICE

For All Purposes, Whether Your
Requirements are for Home Use
Or for a Carload.

PLACE YOUR ORDERS WITH US.
OCALA ICE & PACKING CO.

OCALA FLORIDA

WE CAN

L. ALEXANDER

PRACTICAL
CARPENTER AND BUILDER

Careful Estimates Made on All Con
tract Work. Gives more and better
work for the money than any other

BARBAROSSA

(BREWERY BOTTLED ONLY)

Call for it at any of the best bars ani caf:s and judge for yourseif.
Always order by name. Phone or posial calls a case (o you.

STRAUSS & CO.
25 S. Magnelia St., Phone 293, Ocala. t a

Y. R. BEAZLEY, T. P. A.

Lake City and Return
OCAILA

VIA

Atlantic Coast Line
Account Reunion Fla. Division U.C.V.

For Ticketls, Information, Ete, Call on Nearest
A. C, L. Agent, or

J. G. KIRKLAND, D.P. A.

Tampa, Florida

“Whom did you expect?”

Mrs. Fosdick popped her head out
like a Jill in the box. “Oh, it's you,
Arthur. Kiss me good morning.”

He glanced round stealthily and
obeyed instructions: "I guess It's
safe—my darling.”

“Did you sleep, dovie?” she yawned.

“Not a wink. They took off the
Portland car at Granger and 1 had
to sleep In one of the chalirs in the
observation room.”

Mrs. Fosdick shook her head at him
in mournful sympathy, and asked:
“What state are we In now?”

“A dreadful state—Nevada.”

“Just what are we in Nevada?”

“I'm & bigamist, and you've never
been married at all”

*Oh, these awful divorce laws!” she
moaned, then left the general for the
particular: “Won't you come in and
hook me up?

Fosdick looked shocked:
dare compromise you.”

“Will you take breakfast with me—
in the dining-car?” she pleaded.

“Do we dare?”

“We might call it luncneon * she
suggested.

He selzed the chance: “All right,
I'll go ahead and order, and you stroll
In and I'll offer you the seat opposite
me."”

“But can’t you hook me up?”

He was adamant: “Not till we get
to California. Do you think I want to
compromise my own wife? BShh!
Somebody's comMlg!” And he darted
off to the vestibule just as Mrs, Jim-
mie Wellington issued from numbet
ten with hair askew, eyes only half
open, and waist only half shut at the
back. Bhe made a quick spurt to
the women's room, found it locked,
stamped her foot, swore under her
breath, and leaned against the wall of
the car to walt.

About the same time, the man who

was still her husband according to
the law, rolled out of berth number
two. There was an amazing clarity
to his vision. He lurched as he made
his way to the men's room, but it was
plainly the train’s swerve and not an
fnner lurch that twisted the forthright
of his progress,
He squeezed into the men's room
like a whole crowd at once, and sang
out, “Good morning, all!” with a won-
derful heartiness. Then he paused
over a wash basim, rubbed his hands
gleefully and proclaimed, llke another
Chantecler advertising a new day:

“Well—I'm sober again!”

“Three cheers for Yyou,” sald his
rival in radiance, bridegroom Lathrop.

“How does it feel?” demanded Ash-

(Continued Tomorrow)
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FORTUNES IN FACES

There's often much truth in the say-
ing, “her face is_her fortune,” but its
never sald where pimples, skin erup-
tions, blotches, or other blemishes dis-
figure it. Impure blood is back of them
all, and shows the nged of Dr. King's
New Life Pills. They promote health
and beauty. Try them. 25 cents at Ty-

= |dings & Co.—(Adv.)

While shopping, stop ana cool off at
the Court Pharmacy. We are not after
money; just want your company.—Ad.

J. W. Copeland, of Dayton, Ohlo,
purchased a bottle of Chamberlain’s
Cough Remedy for his boy who had a
cold, and before the bottle wag all
used the boy's cold was gone. Is that
not better than to pay a five dollar

contractor tn the citx.
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doctor's blll Sold by all dealers.—(Ad.)

.

.

ﬂ“ bh R

FIRST CLASS
- CAFE -

I am conducting a strietly
first class Cafe for the ac-
commodation of the business
man, the travellng man, the .
ladies and children. The ser-
vice is first class and the ta-
ble is set with the best that
can be had. 8Short orders re-
ceive prompt attentlon. Lunch
counter in rear of dining

Carmichael Building, Mag-
colia Strect,
Phone 39 Ocala, Fla.

G J. PHILLIPS

Contractor and Bullder

Plans and Specifieations Furnished
Upon Request P
120 SOUTH THIRD STREET
OCALA - =« =« « fFLORIDA

W. G. BLANGHARD

CONTRACTOR AND BUILDER

PLANS FURNISHED
ON APPLICATION

. 0. BOX 46 OCALA. FLA.
HAVE YOUR CAR PAINTED

WIVER & MAC KAY

Funeral Dlreeiors
Undertakers and Embalmers

Fine Caskets and Bunial Robes

D. E. MclVER and C. V. ROBERTS
Funeral Directors

All Work Dome by Licensed Em-
balmers and Fully Guaranteed.

PHONES:
D. E. Mclver

C. V. Roberts ....
Undertaking Office

“Queen of Sea Routes”

MERCHANTS' & MINERS' TRANS-
PORTATION COMPANY STEAM-
SHIP LINES

From Jacksonville to Savannah, Bal-

timore, Philadelphia, Boston
and Providence.

Fine steamers; best service; low
fares; wireless telegraph. Through
tickets to and from principal points.
Send for booklet.

H C AVERY, Agent,
Jacksonville, Fla.
. D. JONES, C. A,
Seminole Hotel, Jacksonville, Fla.

“Finest Coastwise Trips In the World™
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